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Summary:
A kind of headcanon I wrote on Tumblr. It's in Julia's POV. Still thinking about turning it into a more detailed fanfic, but for now at least we have the headcanon. I'm just a sucker for the Graves being jealous and marking their belongings.

Do I have to remind people again why they shouldn't plagiarize my work, even if they use AI? Also, no hate will be tolerated in the comments.

Anyway, enjoy! <3

Work Text:
They didn't hang out like, you know, the 3 of them very often, but Julia thought Ashley could warm up about their relationship if she felt invited and welcomed in their dynamic (although Julia enjoyed spending time with Ashley as much as washing a gigantic pile of dirty, crusty dishes). Ashley was a very lonely girl, and she only half-behaved when Andrew was around. Plus, she thought that Andrew seeing her sister having fun (or at least, be mildly ok) with them would give her bonus points. So, during the first weeks, they started inviting Ashley to the mall and stuff, once or twice.

It was a major disaster, like everything was when Ashley was involved. That brat monopolized Andrew's entire attention the moment she started acting up. It was either him telling her off for shouting and cursing like a sailor in the middle of the mall, or him trying to calm her and suffice her every need and whim, like a spoiled toddler.

"I'm bored"

"I want ice cream" 

"Andy, give me 5 bucks for a cone"

"Why the fuck are we watching a rom com?! Splatterbrains 4 sounds cool, and you told me you wanted to watch it, Andy!"

"I think my migraine is fucking me up again"

"Fuck, I'm bored"

"Wait, I'm dizzy. I think I'm going to throw up"

One time she even went as far as pretending to trip and fall down the stairs.

As much as Julia swore the little bitch did it on purpose every time Andrew and her had a nice chat, or even tried to kiss, Andrew didn't seem to realize. He would never call on her BS, at least not directly or effectively, and Julia sure wouldn't be the one bringing it up. It didn't help that Julia desperately tried to... bond(? with Ashley, by showing her cute clothes that brought her interest or by trying to add her to the conversation, because it would always backfire by Ashley making herself the center of attention, and slowly but surely pushing Julia out of the conversation, just to make it about Andy and Leyley.

It was always about fucking Andy and Leyley.

But that was not the worst. Andrew tried to include Julia when that happened, and he really seemed to try to have some intimacy with her despite the situation, but there was a time she couldn't just win:

As much as it was an odyssey for Julia to touch Andrew, she would think they could finally enjoy some of their date as a couple, even if it was just touching hands, but then Ashley would just do it.

She didn't even have to ask for it, she would just hold his hand, lean for a hug.... and he would always correspond, even if visibly embarassed or half-annoyed, with affection. He would even kiss her on her head

Just like he did when Julia and him were alone and intimate.

Julia thought she was being paranoid the first time, but she ended up confirming mentally that, every time this happened, Ashley would, just for a second, side-eye her, even smirk a little maliciously, and with a clear intent every woman would be able to understand.

"He's mine, and there's nothing you can do about it."

 

Very soon after, Julia stopped asking Andrew to invite Ashley, and he seemed to read between the lines.